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' GEORGE PRINCE OF WALES, &Cc. &c. &c. &c. 1 


THIS. = = 
D I 4A L ber 
IS HUMBLY INSCRIBED, 
BY HIS ROY AL HIGHNES'S 


MOST OBEDIENT 


HUMBLE SERVANT, 


ELIZA RYVES. 
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Tu E hint of the following Dialogue, and of ſome 


others which are preparing for the Preſs, was ſuggeſted by FENELO N's 
Dialogues des Morts. The Argument and Characters of the one now pub- 
liſned, are borrowed from the thirty-ninth Dialogue of that Author, but 


the Dialogue itſelf is neither a tranſlation or imitation of his work. 
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A-RIGU MEN T. 
Le pouvoir deſpotique et tyrannique loin d'aſſurer le repos et 
*  Pautorite des Princes les 0 4 au contiaire e palheureus, et en- 


e traine in6vitablement leur: ruine,” ET 
© © PENELON'S DIALOGUES, 
Deſpotic and tyrannical power is ſo far from ſecuring the peace and 
authority of Princes, that,” on the contrary, it makes them 


wretched, and draws inevitable deſtruQion ak chem. 


0 | ; | 


ELYSIAN FIRKESs :; 71 


CATO axy SAR 
»J WAS that calm hour when twilight's ſhadowy reign 
ln ſoften'd beauty ſhews the flow'ry plain; 
When Zephyrs bland the cooling gales diffuſe, 
And from their b ſhed ambroſial dews; 
That caTo's ſhade, majeſtic i the God : I 


Who awes immortal ſynods with a nod, 
— | | =. | From 


1 
From br ght Elyfium's 8 ſocial bowers withdrew, 
Alone the philoſophick Muſe to woo, 
And, wrapt in thought, indulge without control 
Each deep reſearch of his i inquiring ſoul. „ 
| Robes of effulgent white his limbs enfold, . 
With purple edg d, and intermingling gold 7 
Like the rich drapery of the weſtern ſkies, B 


When fleecy clouds round ſetting ſuns ariſe, _ : ( 1 


* catch from ev'ry beam a thouſand glorious dies: 15) 
| The * trabea's form they bore, and proudly round 
Devolo d the floating folds along the ground. 
A wreath of amaranth, with oak combin'd, 


Around his brow its glowing flowers entwin'd ; 


* The Trabea was a Roman robe, peculiar to perſons of diſtinction; 
it was commonly white, bordered with purple. 


And 


* 1 - 4 5 
And weeping odours, which profuſely ſhed r 


Adown the filver honours of his head ; 
Wide o'er the waving robe rich tears of fragrance | pread. 
Onward he mov'd to where her ſullen tide 


5 In groves of : cypreſs Lethe ſeeks to hide, 


And murmuring back Ambition's angry groan, 25 


Envy's deep ſigh, and Love's complaining moan, 
Cx Mocks the ſad throng, who o'er her margin bend, 


Nor to their woes one healing draught will lend. 


Acroſs the narrowing ſtream, as car o's eye 
Mark'd the pale train, nor mark'd without a ſigh, 30 

The ſhade of * JULIUS ruſhing on his view, Tn 

Swift to the utmoſt verge of Lethe flew 


* 


* JULIUS cs AR. 


B 2 | And 


| [4] 

And fain had plung d beneath the parting wave, 
But fate forbad his daring limbs to lave, 

Or with a tyrant's unrepented crimes, 2 Ne 35 
Taint the pure ether of Elyſian climes, 

« »Tis CATO' s ſelf—his form—his godlike mien, 

As Mans alte d, and as jove ſerene | 

Exclaim'd th* aſtoniſh'd Ghoſt: that robe he wears, 
And garland of immortal oak, declares - On © 
The ſtubborn patriot, who diſdain d to live | 


On any terms that cas ar's power cou'd give.“ 


With looks of mild benignity, like thoſe 
Which Mercy, check'd by ſtricter "I ſhows, 
When bending o'er ſome wretch, whoſe impious deeds 45 
| Oppoſe the grace for which he vainly pleads, f 


Great 


TT 


Great oro turn'd, and to the guilty ſhade 


* 


Thus the ſoft eribute of compaſſion bad: 
-« 0 fated Ghoſt | ſince Death's avengin g ſpear 


Has ſtopt thy vices in their mad career; 3 


Since Rome from thee no future ills can know, 

Caro's no longer fallen EY AR's foe: 
But wou'd thoſe waves, whole drouſy currents glide, 

| With lingering pace, our ſpirits to divide, 
Back roll their ſtream, my former wrongs effac d, 55 
IT d poche thy ſorrows in mine arms embrac'd; 

For well my foul each render feeling knows, 


Which to a Roman's oriefs a Roman owes.” 


cc Proud ſhade,” exclaity' d thi indignant 1 again, 


« Take back th inſulting pity I diſdain ; * = 


Fall'n 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


** 


That SAR hail'd the Emperor of her choice. 


Fall'n tho' I am by murder's treacherous ſteel, 


Think not my godlike foul debas'd I feel; 


Cæs AR is CESAR, tho from empire hurl'd, 


Great as when thron'd the maſter of the world | | | 


Oh glorious. name | my glowing ſpirit towers, 65 


When memory brings again thoſe golden hours, 
Which ſaw me like th' undaunted eagle ſoar, 


To heights of radiant fame untrack'd before; 


Saw me o'er empires ſtretch my ſceptred hand, 


And round my throne dependant Monarchs ſtand. 70 


Nor canſt thou, CAT o, rigid as thou art, 


If candour guide thee, blame the aſpiring part, 


Which cs AR choſe, ſince Rome's conſenting voice, 


„Great 


1 ” —_— | 
* Great a as thou art (they cried) to glory born, 75 | 


« The humbler fortunes of thy fathers ſcorn; 
i « A throne for thee the favouring powers ordain, 


«© An empire worthy jove's immortal reign; 


cc Seize then the bleſſing, and, with fails unfurl'd, 


oa 


CDT — „ 


Launch forth at once the forereign of the world; 80 


% Oe Rome, and Rome! 8 proud lords, extend thy bea, 


c 


| 
And bow by force of arms her Gi to obey.” 8 | 


Smiling calm forrn on CEASAR'S vaunting pride, 
Thus to his vain appeal the ſage reply d: 
2 How weak that judgment which decides on fame 85 
By the low rabble's cenſure or acclame 
An impious herd, unprincipled and bold, 
The tools of faction, and the ſlaves of gold, 


c Stand 


4 2 1 
has ever 0 RES at mad Ambition s call, 
Alike to pour their venal Praile on all; 1 90 
With throats of braſi to thunder forth the deeds 
Of each proud conſul who for triumphs pleads; pet 
Who their baſe ſuffrage (till by gifts obtain q) 
Bribes with the wealth from plunder' d nations drain'd. 
And from the hackney'd burſts of ſuch applauſe, 95 
Draw'ſt thou a ſanction, ok IUS, to thy cauſe? UL 
Oh loſt to ſhame, to truth, to honour loſt, 
Who glorying thus 1 can boaſt | 
The triumph of his guilt—ſay, in the throng 
Who roar'd thy praiſe in their 3 ſong, 100 
And like wild Bacchants in their orgies lewd, 
With drunken riot ſober ſenſe ſubdued, 


Join d there one citizen whoſe * foul 


Breath'd its free thoughts diflainful of control; 
= | Spoke 


E 


Spoke there one man, but thoſe by intereſt led, 105 


Of fame regardleſs, and to virtue dead ?— 
No, twas a hireling tribe by geld ſecur d, 
Practic d in lies, to ev ry crime enur'd; 


Who for a largeſs more profuſe than thine 


Had heap d their incenſe on thy rivals' ſhrine; 110 | - 


And ſpurning thee, in torrents from their tongues E 
Pour' d each vile inſult that to guilt belong, 
Such were the rout, whoſe turbulent acclame 
Inſulted reaſon with thaie 0 E848 s name: * 
Led on by orators 1 baſe than they, 115 
Who gloz'd oppreſſion for a client's pay, 
And faſt as muſic breath'd their Hattery round, 
In pomp of chought, and harmony of ſound. 


* 


Ver. 115, Led on by orators, &c.] This chiefly alludes to ſome of 


 CICERO's orations, particularly to the one for LiGARIVs,. 
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Mee 


1 Thro each fam'd portico, each reverend fane, 


Wide ſpread the mifereant croud j in CESAR'S * 120 

With peals of uproar made che roofs rebound, 

With golden diadems his Aatues crown 4 

The way preparing for a police deed, 

At Lupercal's wild Nele to ſucceed ; 

And ſtep by ſtep as daringly he trod, 1 3 
Worſhip'd the proud uſurper as a God. 1 


— 


C Hence, 'cried the conſcious ſhade 6 th ungratefult theme . 


— my foul like ſome guilt-haunting dream : 


Ver. 122, With golden diadems, &c. ] CAESAR'S diſplacing the Tribunes, 
who oppoſed his partizans while they were crowning his ſtatues with dia- 
dems, was one of the firſt things that gave umbrage to the people of Rome, 
who began to ſuſpect his real intentions. This happened but a ſhort time 
before the feaſt of the Lupercalia, when, CASAR being ſeated on a chair 
of gold, in all his triumphal ornaments, Ax rHñO xx preſented him with a 
crown, which cs AR put back with his hand, butnot without marks of re- 
luctance, which betrayed how much he wiſhed to wear it. - 


Hence, 


* 1 
Hence, leſt my rage to frantic madneſs grow, 


F or {uch I deem thee, CATO, fince of all 
| Who ſwell'd the carnage round Dyreachium $ wall, 


* 
Sew at eck 'T apſus ſlain, 


RE 


35 


LY thou alone wert . fame 409: 
. 2 ens 


Go — oh. 


= Each waking thought, 4 midnight dream — d 
A rival crown di in thy exulting ſhade; 
And CATO gone, whoſe ſoul I fought to bend 


Buy generous friendſhip 90 become my friend, 140 


Ver. 134, Or glutted Munds's, &c.] CASAR was wont to fay, that at all 
other places he had fought for glory, but at Munda for his life. Thirty 


thouſand of the enemy were killed on the ſpot. 


Ver. 135, Thou, «thou alone, &c.] When csAR was informed of the 


death of caTo, he ſaid, *caTo envied me the glory of * his life, and 
therefore do I * his death.“ 
C 2 - Cold 


7 82 Hes . "7 a alu. 


1 „ 
Cold ſeem'd the praiſe of my ſublime renown, 
And dull the beams of glory round my crown. 


„ 


406 Deluded Ghoſt !” the reverend 405 return d, = 
« Deem not that meteor blaze, which h round thee burn' 4. 
The beams of genuine Glory * the: 
On Virtue 7 brow: alone her ſteady rays ; 
Nor ſhall the Monarch-who oer mi 
Nor ſhall the Chief who leads mankind i in chains, 


With regal crowns, or ſpoils of war, preſume | 
To twine her wreaths around his reophied tomb; 150 
Unleſs above his an his virtues riſe | | 


And gain from H eaven's award th immortal prize. 2 


For thee | tho dreaded as ſome hoſtile God, | 
Rome's coward ſons ſtood crembling at thy nod; 
win 


[ xg J- 
Wich fifled haired: every heart was flld. 153 
With thirſt 5 vengeanto every boſorn chrilk d; 


Tho', aw d by feat che proſtituted knee 


Reluctaat paid imperial rites to'thee. 
But when i in duſt their. tyrant low was laid, 
Fierce glow d their rage to execrate thy ſhade; 160 


Tho' vain o rav. tus on thy i impious ſhrine, 


The Gods inſulting, b. Mail hail'd * ſhade dine. 


> 

- A #s 
13 

94 94 


a8 
65 ain uEn 25. 
of” 


ow 


Tho no 3 * rear its ſtately head, 
In bold relief their gollike deeds to hen, 165 
Still at their names each Roman breaſt ſhall glow, | 
Each grave n glorying i in the _— 

To diſtant ages bid their virtues b. beam; 5 - 


Each 


5 . 4 J | 

h Each ſerious Muſe their deathleſs fame rehkarſe, hof 
And * their praiſes in immortal wertes 97 10 1 N 
While matrons to their. babes, in grateful pride, ; 


Declare how CATO, and how-BRU'T us died ind 30523301224 
Burſting from chains, 'to-liberty they roſe: Lich ng grader © 
And mock'd the power they cou'd no more oppoſe. 


"of & 
, p F 
„ — * L-- . 


Yes, JUL1Us, know of al the patriot band, 5% 
Who rais'd againſt thy crimes th' avenging hand, 
Who ſtain'd the ſenate; with a. Conſul 's gare. 15112 C 4% 
And from the Gods. cheir proper vieim tore, 

Thoſe righteous Gods on BRY 1s ſmile Je OR 21 bf 
Whoſe zeal, if raſh; was zeal in freedoms cauſe; 1889 


Jt 2 (AEN 2 l. 99%˙¼2＋ 


Ver. 177, Who Pain'd the ent with a «Coy gore] 724 vs . SAR, 
| | 1 CONE 18 
was conſul at time he was killed. 


Who 


* 11 
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: %% 
Who nobly ſtruck on virtue's public plan, 


And flew the tyrant, tho' he loy'd the man.” 
Thus, benly ſolemn, caTo ſpoke, and now 

The ſtorm that long had lower d on os AR's brow, 
A threat'ning gloom en dark feature ſpread, 185 
And ting d his eye-balls with a fiercer red; 

7 At length, with rage redoubled by delay, 

The kindling fires in thunder burſt their _ 


et Oh — it, M1 NOS, from thy throne ſublime, 
Juſt Mix os N 'he cried, © the opprobrious crime | x90 
Hear how thy carTo, fam d for truth, deſcends, 

And falſhoods with his baſe invectives blends: 

Hear him the laws of earth and heaven deſpiſe, 


Tear from the heroes urn his deareſt prize, 
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[I t 
i And bind the laurel on the murderer J boy! 


Ve too, immortal powers, whoſe ſacred names. 
The bold blaſphemer thus with Hes eee 17 7 
Where lep your thunders | will the world revere 
Gods who ſuch inſults unaveng'd can hear? * 0% 
But thank, 95 railer,. thank thoſe waves that wk; 


To guard from SARS rage thy coward foul; 


Thank the baſe murderer” 8 hand, * hurl” d me down 


Bare and unarm'd in this vile conſul's gown ; 


* b 


Co 


_ Elfe, dreadful with my jav'lin as above, =: 205 


When o'er the Lybian wilds thy hoſt I drove, 
To Stygian glooms thy ſhivering ghoſt I'd fend, 


Tho' MI NOS roſe his caTo to defend. 


But 


No honours but to faQious guilt. allow. 15 el ; 


1 
But go, with ZENO, in Elyſian ſchools 


Preach the cold wiſdom of thy Roick rules, 

Thy ſubtile ſophiſras, arrogantly vain, 
Falſe as the ravings of a madman's brain; 
And to the ſhades who round thee liſt ning glide, 
Digate thy dogmas with a pedant's pride : 
Or if beneath that maſk of dull repoſe 
The lacking Aame of bold ſedition glows 
To MINOS haſte, * ripe for faction ſill, 

Bid him revoke | the fates recorded will; 


That back to earth i in ſome fierce fury's form, . 


Or hurl'd a thunderbolt amidſt the ſtorm, 


Ver. 204, When oer the Lybian wilds, &c.] This alludes to the march 


210 


215 


220 


of caTo and his army over the deſerts of Lybia or Africa to the kingdom 


of Mauritania, after the fatal battle of Pharſalia. 


D 


Swift | 


1 


Swift to a UGUSTUS | thou may'ſt wing thy flight, 


And daſh kin down from empire 8 envied height, 


— 


i 


That caro, as a God, may reign alone, : 


And Rome for him her guardian 40 VE + dethirone.” 


0 «Think not,” the ſage return'd, * Rome 5 ſonsrequir 22 5) 
Furies, or  thunderbolts, 3 in forms of fireyc i357 | ? 
To lead their on, and great atterapts e n . ) 


1 5 Nor ſhall her ſlumbering virtue long remain 

Oppreſs'd , and bound in fear's lethargic chain ; 
—_. Unleſs her crimes, mature for vengeance, riſe, 230 

And draw the curſe of flavery from the ſkies: 

But rather let olfedell Heaven unbind 

The plagues of -Athehs to the driving wind , 

Till every Wü with hot . . 

T aint the patch'd vitale with the fiery draught ; "£088 

Let 


E 
Let tempeſts Fierce in wild confuſion hurl'd, 
| Shake the dae of the heaving world, 
: And deſolation fveep with rapid wing 
The hopes of harveſt, and the blooms of ſpring 3 'F 
Eer Rome's free genius, by oppreſſion broke, 2 40 


Bow the tame neck to the Cæſarean yoke. 


— o, fallen, degenerate, ſervile as ſhe ſeems, 
vet in her ſenate gor ſome radiant beams 
Of liberty 8 immortal fires, yet runs 
The blood of . in thoſe patriots fons, : . = 24.6 
8 And truſt me, juvlrus, ſhou'd the Gods decree 
Thoſe heirs of freedom now no longer free, 
With ſteady zeal, * danger oan-tHubdus; - Cee — 8 


The glorious conteſt Rill ſhall they 5 rene, 
” Bs. ./ _ 


3 


. V EE COIN pn 


[1 


Till none but nature's abject droſs. arrives”: 


To ſwell a tyrant's train in ſlavery' s galling gyves. 


/ * 
5 
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Nor ſhall the line of deſpots, who preſums | 


T6 wield the faſces o'er degraded Rome, 
Triumphant i in their tyranny remain, 


; To cloſe in peace a long-extended reign F | 


But victims to ch Infernal powers decreed, 
By: treachery periſh, or rebellion bleed, 


Nor find one friend mong all ther abe ſlaves 
To drop a tear on their inglorious graves : : 
For Rill on impious thrones this curſe attends, 


Their miſeries heighte en as their pbwer extends, 


And fear, pale fear, in every look confeſt, 
Who reigns the tytant of the tyrant's breaſt, 2 21 
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* 
From ſtep to ſtep its wretched victim leads, 

| Till every thought on fell fuſpicion feeds — 
In every ſmile he fancies treaſon plan d 

He ſees a dagger graſp d in every hand = 
Then, with ingratitade (the tyrant's crime), 


The tools who rais'd him to thoſe heights ſublime, 


Who quench'd for him celeſtial freedoin's fire, 
Dooms the firſt victims to his jealo us ire; 


And torn with tortures worſe than hell ordains, 


; Slow lingering on in Jeifinflited +: pains, 


The flave of fear, o'er laviſh millions reigns, 


Pa 


— wa 
* 
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Not ſo thi patriot Prince, whoſe foul purſues 


By virtuous means'a'Monarch's nobleft views, 
Who, born to rule, the ſoeptre juſti guides, 


And tempers freedom's too licentious tides, 


265 


270 


275 


F ar 
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| [ 22 ] 
By the mild check of legal power alone, 
Nor ſeeks, nor wiſhes for a deſpot's throne: 280 


* 
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Bright ſhines the morn. of his reſplendent days, 
Bright the full glory of his noon-tide blase, 
And bright the beams of his declining rays... 


Bleſt in himſelf, and in his people bleſt, 
With no vain pomp, no e guards oppreſt 
Fearleſs of ill, in confidence he walks, 


Nor "TRUE of treaſon, that round tyrants ſtalks. | 
And 'midft his ſenate, when, in royal ſtate, 


He fits the auditor of free debate, 25 


Candid he liſtens, nor with coward fear 


To each diſſentient turns a jealous ear, 


\. 


But forms his judgment on this generous. plan, 


To ſpeak with freedom is the right of man. 
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290 


Ik peace and honour thus ſerenely roll 
His glorious days to life's extremeſt goal, 0 
And when, mature in years, mature in fame, 
To ſome bright offspring, worthy of his name, 
The regal throne he leaves, embalm'd'in tears 
Of grief unfeign d the reverend corſe appears 
Friends, children, ſubjects, mingling Gohs with bebe 300 
While each in energy of ſorrow vies, | 
And round his aſhes as the palm they TAY 


| Bewail the rRIEND—the rFaTHER of mankind, 
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